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ese Books Startled the World— 


They Made Men Think As Never Before 


Primitive man was but a degree removed from the brute—a creature of 
instinct—until he began to think to a purpose and devise means to amelio- 








THE THINKER 
A Handsome New Edition Just Off the Press | 
at Less Than Half Price -NOW 

Notwithstanding this great reduction in price— 
a price absolutely unprecedented for books of this 
character—the books are issued in a style superior 
to that in which they have ever appeared before. 

Each volume is 8 inches x 5% inches. 

The binding is a rich, dark green, silk ribbed 
cloth, with gold paneled backs, finished with gilt 
tops and silk headbands. 

The volumes are printed on a pure white paper 
in large, clear type. 

There are many illustrations in half tone which 
are just as interesting as the text. 





ATTACH COUPON AND $1.00 TO YOUR LETTERHEAD 











Brunswick Subscription Co., 449 Brunswick Bidg., New York City 

J 5 6-16 

_Enclosed is $1.00, first payment on the 7-volume set of 

The World's Greatest Scientists, to be shipped, charges 

prepaid I agree to remit $1.00 amonth for six months 

ollowing receipt of books, or to return them at once if not 
as represented, you to refund my $1.00. 


rate his lot. 


It has taken thousands of years—no one knows how many—to produce the 
modern type of man who supplies his daily needs and his luxuries through 
the exercise of his brain rather than his muscle. 

The books whose titles are given below are by the greatest and the most 
original thinkers the world has ever known. 
minutes with these books and learn more about yoursel/f— understand the 
secrets of nature which they reveal—see how man has arrived at his present 
high state of efficiency through the development of mind 
surprised at the effect on your own mental growth. 

Our modern civilization, the product largely of the tremendous advances 
in knowledge of the last half century 
is the concrete expression of the thought contained in 


scientists 


The Library of the World’s Greatest Scientists 


DARWIN — SPENCER — HUXLEY— TYNDALL— LOMBROSO 
Books That Agitated Society with 


a Revolutionary Ferment 


from every angle. 
They will open your 
to an appreci- 


These great scientists studied life 
They will help you solve its problems. 
eyes to an understanding of its mysteries 
ation of its potentialities. 

No other books are so replete with ideas that can be 
turned to practical advantage by the unscientific reader. 
You will want to read them not once, | and each 
time you will find fresh entertainment and discover new 
food for thought. 

The story told in The Origin of Species is as wonderful 
as any tale of oriental enchaniment. This book revolu- 
tionized modern thought. Where formerly there was chaos 
#f speculation and theory, it substituted a revelation of 
Nature's immutable laws. 

We are seeing the results of the application of these laws 
in the physical and mental improvement of the human race 
Their application to economic problems has already added 
untold millions to the wealth of nation 
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MAIL COUPON TODAY 


By assuming all the risk and expense in the manufacturing, 


we have been able to make a very favorable contract with 


Messrs. D. Appleton & Co.. the publishers of these celebrated 
books. for the right to print from their newest plates a fine edi 
tion of the works of Darwin, Spencer. Huxley, Tyndall and 


Lombroso, comprised in The Library of the World's Greates: 
Scientists. Conditions in the publishing world have also made 
it possible to secure very low figures for printing and binding 
on large orders that will keep the plants steadily at work. But 
only in case book-buyerd respond quickly, and thereby enable 
us to keep the presses going on reorders, can we undertake 
to maintain this price, which we reserve the right to advance 
without notice. 


Money back if not as represented. BUT YOU MUST 
SEND COUPON NOW. 


| world in this book. 
creation. 


| 
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Spend some ot your spare 
and you will be 


the age of Darwin and his fellow 


Prof. Lombroso’s Book on Criminology 


As an illustration of the wide scope of this set, 
there is the volume on The Female Offender, by 
Prof. Lombroso. No more startling revelations 
can be found anywhere than those contained in 
the picture he draws of one aspect of the under- 
The Social Fvil is as old as 
We find references to it in the records of 
the earliest civilizations. The descendants of 
Jezebel and Messalina are to be found in every 
stratum of society. ‘The lair of “The Scarlet Wo- 
man” is located in almost every community. No 
study of Sociology therefore is complete that does 
not take into account her malign influence, and the 
correct measures necessary to combat that influence. 
Prof. Lombroso’s work made an epoch in criminology 
because of the wide scope and systematic character 
of his researches. 


Titles of These Wonderful Volumes 


Volt. SURVIVAL OF THE FITTEST, ETC 
pecionageyes By CHARLES DARWIN 
Vol. Il. THE ORIGIN OF SPECIES: 
AFFINITIES OF ORGANIC BEINGS, ETC. 
PEsorione me meN 
Vol. 11. EXP N OF THE EMO 
sadn: END ANIMALS By CHARLES DARWIN 


(MANY INTERESTING ILLUSTRA TIONS) 
Vol. iV. THE FEMALE OFFEND : 
THE SOciat evi era, WOMEN: 
By PROF. CAESAR LOMBROSO 
Vol. V ke Ahm TERS 4 TED) 
ol. e PLA 
By THOMAS H. HUXLEY 
ILLUSTRATED) 


8 
Vol. VI. SOCIAL STATICS OR ORDER eucen 


By 
\. AND LESSONS IN 
Vol. Vii. FRAGMENTS OF epee | SOHN TYNDALL 
CULLUSTRATED) 
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“THAT MAN STOLE”, 
YOUR MILLION BUCKS: 
SEARCH HIM!” 
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Put THE MONEY 
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Sophisticated 

HE mind of the junior of to-day is 
proof against the impact of novelty. 
Novelty has —a Nothing sur- 
prises; nothing 
causes enthu- 
siasm. Aston- 
ishment at the 
astonishing 
vanishes, it be- 
ing patent to 
youth in par- 
ticular that 
there is really 
nothing new 
under the sun! 
isn’t this reason 





to think of it, 
enough for taking all things as a matter of 


Come 


course? And if there is nothing to feaze 
one, why should not the marvels of discov- 
ery, invention, science, economics, be ac- 
cepted as sine qua non? 


Because, on the other hand, we have to 
inquire further: What would “flappers” 


(both sexes) of to-day think and do if they 
were dependent on tallow dips instead of 
electric lighting? horse-cars for automobiles? 
negro-minstrels in place of the incomparable 
movie? 

It is plain that nothing less than such 
visible transformation would elicit a response 
of normal interest from the young person of 
the period if thus primitively conditioned. 
Nothing less than some feature to upset the 
accustomed routine of present-day conve- 
niences would leave the least impress on the 
sophisticated adolescent mind. 

Whew, the pity of it! For it is a pity 
when our promising successors fail to rise to 
the point of novelty which we in our ele- 
mentary experience enjoyed as novelty. We 
know what they miss. And though they do 
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they nevertheless miss something 
irrefutable charm. 
and what 


not know, 
which 
And without charm where are we? 


gives to life an 
is life? 


Tips 
GIRL who makes a hit with the oppo- 
site sex is usually knocked by her own. 
If all of us thought twice before we spoke 
there would be very little conversation. 
Opportunity makes the man, and woman 
ofttimes makes the opportunity. 
It’s rarely the man who looks backward 
who gets a turned head. 
A man needn’t be undersized to enable 
us to talk over his head. 
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Extra-Judicial Comment 
MERICANS will give any financial 
reform a fair trial so long as it doesn’t 
reduce public expenditures 
* 

Some Dr. Cook of statesmanship, some 
military Peary, may discover the way to end 
Mexican banditry—but they’ll have to show 
us their Eskimos. 

a 

So poker has judicial and dictionary vindica- 
tion from the charge that it is gambling.— The 
Sun. 

Poker delivers its rewards to the duly 
designated candidates as accurately as a 
direct primary. The one real game of chance 
is the estate of wholly alimony. 

A 

A statesman, according to Thomas 
Brackett Reed, is a dead politician. Poli- 
ticians have an appallingly low death rate. 

5 

Congressman Shallenberger of Nebraska 
wants to put an embargo on the exportation 
of gasoline, to conserve the home product. 
Here’s Nebraska pacifism! No gasoline— 
no joy rides—no hairbreadth, hair raising 
pedestrian escapes—talk about the horrors 
of war. 

# 

There is only one virile, decisive militantly 
righteous character in American public life.— 
The Emporia Gazette 

Only What’s 
Kansas? 


one! the matter with 


# 
campaign clubs in hyphenate 
it the Waitful Watch 


Friendly 
1; cota H » 
districts might make 
on the Rhine. 

* 

Senator Tom Taggart of Indiana comes 
from the French Lick—it’s his appointment 
comes from the boot lick. 
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The gentleman 


INGE the Wimpus! 

Even though we have the annual 
crop of Spring fiction, we shall be de- 
livered, in due course, 
from the sight of the 
trees with their boughs 
entirely naked. 

Movie term: Flash, 
or Fade Out. 

The girl you once 
thought you were go- 
ing to marry, and 
didn’t is now making some man more or 
less happy with Spring housecleaning. 

Chirk up—this fever of indolence will pass 
like mists rising from steaming hot-scotch. 

Be Thorough, in dodging Automobiles. 

Last Autumn the tree toad said, “‘ Never 
\gain.”” But he was a liar. 

The fondest lovers are not always the 
biggest fools. Maybe she’s an heiress. 

In Some Hospitals, they have pretty 





And this, I presume, is the millers daughter ? 


PENSIVE SPRING THOUGHTS 
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SETTING HIM RIGHT 
The lady—No sich thing ! 


By FRED LADD 


nurses to soothe the wearied brow. Oh, that 
all the world were Some Hospitals. 

Be not a monkey. In large cities he has 
to climb fire escapes all the day long. 

You’re Welcome to-night at the Ball. 

Do not envy your Creditor: he has his 
troubles. 

Preserve the heart of a (college) boy, and 
wear a hat-band that looks like an intoxi- 
cated rainbow, even at risk of being consid- 
ered Nutty 

If your wife sends up an accompanying 
wail to high heaven because your cigar ash 
hits the piano keys—they are needing men 
in Mexico. 

Che broken Hinge—Protests. So, with a 
gentleman who has been stung by an Effi- 
ciency Expert. (Many of these are married 
and wear skirts in the latest mode.) 


It's his bookkeeper an’ st’nawgifer ! 


Townsman Benjamin Franklin Cook 
says it certainly makes the cold beads 
gather on one’s brow when one thinks 

of going to Work, these days. Some might 
say, Why Think of it? 

We are glad we don’t have to say Onomat- 
opoeia very often. We would just about as 
soon say Onychoteuthoid. 

There’s more music in the hiss of a siphon 
than a python. 

He who courts and runs away, 
Won’t be married yesterday. 


Toadyism 
VER since Time first walked this wold, 
It has been mankind’s way 
To cringe to caste, to fawn to gold, 
To laud a clump of clay— 


And, yet, despite the estimate 
Of every underling, 
What fly would spare a potentate— 
What flea regard a king?—Ralph M. Thompson. 











FATHER AND 


IS WIFE speaks: Yes you are going, father. The idea of 
H saying that you are not when I have laid all of your eve- 
ning clothes out and—you have a headache? When did 
you find it out? You never said anything about it until I began 
to speak about this being the “‘gentlemen’s night ”’ of our club and 
then you suddenly have a headache and you are expecting an im- 
portant telephone call that you ought to be here to answer and 
your partner may come over to talk over an important matter of 
business, and you feel as if a cold were coming on, and you feel as 
if a hot bath and going to bed early would ward it off. Can’t you 
think of some other reason for not going? Now, father, we have 
“gentlemen’s night ”’ just once 
a year and—you thank the 
Lord for that? Well, so long 
as we have it only once a year 
it seems to me that—you’ll 
give me twenty dollars for a 
new hat if I will let you off? 
I am not going alone when all 
the other ladies will have their 
husbands there, and I’]l get the 
hat anyhow. Weare going to 
have a perfectly delightful eve- 
ning. We are going to have 
an orchestra composed of six 
of our own lady members and 
eight others are going to give 
a lovely little play and—What 
do you mean by groaning as if 
you had had an instantaneous 
attack of lumbago? I tell 
you it is going to be lovely. 
And another of our members 
is going toread the sleep-walk- 
ing scene from “Macbeth,” 
and we—what? The movies 
look good to you if they never 
did before? Now, father, I just 
believe that you are putting | 
on a lot of this. Once you are 
there you will have an awfully 
nice time. We are going to F 
have ice cream and cake and —~ Lad 
cocoa and coffee served from a He 





Why do you always invite Mrs. Schuyler to your parties > 


“GENTLEMEN’S NIGHT” 


a beautifully decorated table. I helped to decorate it this after 
noon. One of our own members who has an own cousin in the 
trenches in Europe is going to read one of his letters and Mrs. Penn- 
wyper, who wrote “A Lad and His Loves” is to be the guest of 
honor and Edwyn Alberto Rymer who; some say, is the coming poet 
is to read some of his sonnets. You’ll have a lovely time! Come 
now, get ready as soon as you can for—the idea of saying that 


you would as scon go to the electric chair! You men do affect a 





lot! ~Max Merryman. 
It’s easier to live within one’s income than without it 
i 
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She—Because she makes such a good decoration. 
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ITS A WISE 


Its Appearance 

66 HE DOCTOR looked at my wife’s 

tongue yesterday,” said skimpy lit- 
tle Mr. Meek. “He told me in confidence 
afterwards that he could 
scarcely see it at all. It 
appeared like a mere 
blur, to him.” 


Like a Watch 
\ Doctor—The appendix 
is very delicate; a great 
, deal like a watch. 


iit 
ii — [B— | Patient—Is that the 
a reason why you want 


~ 4 
to take and 
look at it every once in a while? 


—— 


mine out 


Fancy! 

Wife—You know that 
hundred you gave me this morning 
a dreadfully narrow escape with it. 

Husband—How so? 

“Why, just as I was about depositing it, 
| found out it was needed to make my bank 
account good—so I got it cashed at the 
butcher’s. Fancy my depositing it, and 
then not having anything in the bank!” 


check for five 
I had 


What He Called It 
‘“My henhouse collapsed yesterday, and 
literally made dough of all my chickens.” 
‘T’d call it layer-cake, myself!” 


CHAUFFEUR WHO KNOWS 


Song of a Modest Reformer 
WOULD not be a great reformer 
And lead the glorious fight of fights; 
I would not be the castle-stormer 
To hurl grim Wrong from off the heights; 
Content I'd die, had I assurance 
I'd led from out his evil ways 
lhe man who holds—misplaced enduranc« 
His hair cut jobs till Saturdays 


He always slips in just before me, 
When I would get a hasty shave, 

And then emotions nearly floor me 
When, critical, he scans each wave 
And says: “Just trim my hair a trifle.” 
The fires of wrath within me blaze; 

I fain—or more than fain—would stifle 
This week-end hair-depleting craze. 


Five other days there are, but rusty 
Are then the faithful barber’s shears; 
Is there no blue-law, ancient, musty, 
[To save men in these hurried years? 
From Monday until Friday’s gloaming 
There’s time to snip those locks—but nay 
Che haircut fiend must do his roaming 
\{mong the shops on Saturday. 
Arthur Chapman 


Answered 
“George,” queried the curious passenger 
of the elevated conductor, ‘how far do you 
go in a day?” 
The boy thought a moment. 
‘‘When I get to the top I stop and when 
I get to the bottom I stop,” he said. 


HIS OWN EMPLOYER 





Uncertain 

Bessie (fifteen) —He’s a friend of the fam- 
ily, isn’t he? 

Marjorie (fourteen)—I don’t quite know. 
All I know is that he kisses me as if he didn’t 
have a right to. 

A man who marries young doesn’t know 
any better, and one who marries old is tired 
of what he knows 


—————_ 
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“Oh, dear, it must be raining ! 
an umbrella up.’ 


Everyone has 








te 
inte ae I~ 
SE Spe 





A HEART-TO- 


AND HENRY They Discuss Russian Ballets and Musical Comedies 


MARKOWITZ 


Ry 
66 A. IN’T THERE a limit to that dancing business? It ain't 
enough that they make a cabaret from every home. They 


make a tango-parlor from the Metropclitan Opera House!”’ ex- 
claimed Max Markowitz, the skirt manu- 

v4 “ facturer. to Henry Shapiro, his book- 

ft ye = keeper and brother-in-law, as they were 
e leaving the lunch-room one Saturday aft 
““Minnie told that Mrs. 

has a husband a 





ernoon. me 
Harris told her, what 
lawyer and a boya loafer, that for a whole 
month they had notting but dancing in 
the Metropolitan instead of playing Car 
men or Geraldina.” 
“And what if 
asked Henry. ‘‘The dancing by the ca 
barets is like the dancingin the Metropoli 
tan, like Matilda, your cook’s singing is 
to Melba’s! A fine example you make; 
Ballette and Ragtime! One is silk, the other is 


they dancing?” 


gol 


Russian 
How can you compare the Tango to Sch 


the 
shmates! sch—e 

“Nu, say it!” interrupted Markowitz impatiently 

“Sch—sch * continued Henry. “I can’t! 
names by the Russian Ballet are like garments with a whole lot 
buttonholes, but no buttons. There’s notting to fasten your tongue 
on. It feels just like it was skating; and every time it catches on to 
something, it slips and breaks a syllable. You can’t speak them 
names, Max, you can only write them on a typewriter. But like 
Shakespeare says ‘What’s in a name?’ Notting! But I never had 
such a good time like when I went to see the Metropolitan.” 

“Did you have a good seat?” inquired Markowitz. 

‘A good seat?” repeated Henry. “I had something better, good 
feet! The seat I got was on the top floor from where I could see fine 
the chandelier, the ceiling, one side of highbrows up-stairs and low 
necks downstairs; but the stage? I could see the stage so much like 
you can see your left ear! So 1 went in a corner, right in the front. 
and stood up the whole night.” 

“Stand up a whole night to see dancing!” exclaimed Markowitz 
“IT wouldn’t stand up a whole night even if I can see a fifty-times 
millionaire dance mit Emma Goldman!” 

“You!” cried Henry. “All you see a whole night is aces and 
trumps and a hundred and fifty! But if you would go to the Metro 
politan, you would see something wonderful. What colors! What 


Some of them 


music! What dancing! I tell you, Max, it was a banket for the eyes, 
an opera for the ears and champanier for the feelings! 
Bakst is a great designer. 
everything saying something 
and their colors laughed!” 


“nt 


That feller 
Nobody said a woid, but you could hear 
heir feet talked, their fiddles cried 
been a regular Purim Schpiel,’’ commented 


must have 





HEART TALK 


LOU RAB 


Markowitz. ‘But Mrs. Harris told Minnie that her husband told 
her that it was a shame such a respectable house like the Metropol 
itan gives a show where the police got to make them put on silk 
stockings.” 

“Yes, Max,” remarked Henry philosophically, “silk stockings, 
like my night school teacher said, cover a multitude of sins; but not 
by the ballets. Ballets ain’t sins, they’re beautiful! How can what’s 
beautiful be sins? Believe me, Max, them people what get a shock 
when they see beautiful pictures and actors and ballets without full 
dress suits in public, is notting like the shock the public would get 
if they see them people without suits in private. 
chance, go and see the Russian Ballet.” 

‘Next year, maybe,”’ remarked Markowitz, “but not to-day. 


Next time you get a 





“Well, anyway, I'm mighty glad I don’t live in Venice, where they ve 
got to do this sort o’ thing all the time! 
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The litlle girl 2 


The big woman 


rhis afternoon, I feel so free like a boid in 
the country! Minnie is going to the Turkish 
and fancy electric baths to reduce what she 
gained a whole week from French pastry 
and Matilda’s strudels, and I can do any- 
thing I want just like a Russian policeman. 
I'll go up stairs, call up Louis Marcus and 
Harry Grossman and ask them to come 
around to the office to play a little game of 
you know what—inside golf.” 

“Can’t you find no pleasure without pin- 
ocle?”’ asked Henry. ‘“‘Let’s go and see a 
baseball game, or if you want to stay inside, 
let’s see a good play like Shakespeare’s or 
Shaw’s, where you can loin something.” 

“Loin something!”’ repeated Markowitz, 
‘there’s a whole lot I got to loin yet by pin- 
ogle. I got to loin about twenty dollars’ 
woith what them banditen took away from 
me last week. If I would want to loin, I 
would study from them dark green books, 
with genuine leather, what Minnie bought 
for our libry; and even if I would go to 
theayter, I wouldn’t go to loin something, | 
would go to enjoin myself. Who goes to a 
theayter to loin? Only actors and actorkes, 
and managers for experience. If you want 
to go to a comical opera or to a musical 
comedy, where you ain’t got to think, but 
look, look and listen, and where everything 
is frisch and lebedig, so that it makes you 





SO IT 


Oh, dear! How I'd love to be able to wear 


feel so young like a millionaire after his 
second divorce, I'll go you fifty fifty.” 

‘*Not me, Max,” said Henry. ‘The best 
thing by a musical comedy is the intermis- 
sion; and if you see one it’s 
just like the sample on a box. 
The rest are all duplicates. 
There ain’t any good lines in 
them plays except on the cho- 
rus goils and if you want to see 
such a show, why not walk 
outside on Broadway? If you 
want to play pinocle, go 
ahead! But I’m going to a 
baseball game.”’ 


Took Too Much Interest 
AILED for his love of women 

J (He married just a score), 

He has no chance for human 
Interest any more. 


Several Varieties 


Blinks—Did you have any- 
thing in your garden this 
spring? 

Jinks—Oh, yes, several va- 
rieties. 

Blinks—What, for instance? 

Jinks—Oh, Plymouth 


Rocks and Leghorns. 
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( that long train. 
{that cute short skirt. 


A Developer of Temperament 
FTER a girl has a case of unrequited 
love she is certain that she could be 
the greatest dramatic actress in the world. 
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The culprii—G'wan! I—I’m jest showin’ th’ fish what they 
git fer chasin’ worms on Sunday ! 




















[* IS surprising what absurd things peo- 

ple will carry on their minds. Cylinders 
of silk, for instance; follies in felt and fuzz. 
I have known men to put them 
selves under disadvantages that were 
well-nigh impossible. 

The madness of hatters is now 
generally admitted, yet the produc 
tions of their disordered brains are 
not only put up with but even put 
on. Instead of confining the unfor 
tunate cranks in some institution 
like Matteawan, we confine our un- 
fortunate craniums in such institu- 
tions as the Derby. (Or Dakrby, if 
you wish to pay more than five 
nal dollars for it.) 

Let us consider this specimen of 
bulbous blackness, which looms and glooms upon the human pate. 
What fell architect designed its dreary vault? Whose 





























CARKFUL CUPOLAS 


By LAWTON 


a very mediocre breakfast food, their ap- 
pearance in hat form leaves nothing to be 
desired but an axe. 

The unfortunate thing about these head-thatches is that 
they become prematurely old. The life they lead leaves its 
mark upon them. They can never feel settled. They fly off at 
nothing at all. 

Their complexions soon go to pieces. In a month’s time they 
change from clear albinos to mottled brunettes. Their Indian 
summer comes in July, and by August they are already withered, 
bent, and toothless. 

Yet their spirit is still undaunted. However worn and battered 
they may be, they are ever ready to sail off on some long rolling 
cruise,—tacking, veering, gibing suddenly, scudding before the 
gale; reckless in the face of impending vehicles; boldly navigating 
the darkest puddles. 

If we pursued our ideals half as zealously as we pursue 
our hats when blown by the wind we would be surer of some day 


MACKALL 


changing our headgear for halos. 





the warped imagination that conceived its shriveled 
piazza? And who, recognizing it to be a plague, had its 
top vaccinated? 

I have no idea 

But I have a pretty distinct notion that the man 
who invented the cloth hats which purport to come 
from London was a_pro-German If so, then his 
propaganda has gained alarming headway. For these 
homespun horrors have lighted upon even the most 
peaceable people. 

As for the alleged British caps, with their six-inch 
porte-cochére vizors, I cannot but view them askance. 
From which angle their general effect is decidedly far 
reaching. 

Nor are these the only undesirable aliens that wreathe 
our hair. Various countries have deported their soft 
hats to America, — pinched, peaked, crushed things. Yet 
not therefore quiet; because their softness is not in the 
matter of color. Quite the contrary. Gathered in noisy 
bands, they commit such public disturbances as Paris 
green and Tyrolean yodel. 

I don’t know what sort of looking animal a velour is, 
but I dislikeitsfur. It is too shaggy. Perhaps up among 
the eternal snows this pelt may be just the thing; but 
down here where there are unexpected showers, it is too 
apt to resemble a frowsy leopard. 

And so with that other fuzz-bearer, the beaver. It 
needs to be everlastingly groomed and curried, and un- 
less rubbed just the right way, it flares up. Hence the 

















beaver damn. i 
If fur is a failure, scales are little better. They chip 

off, despite the sticky mucilage that is supposed to restrain 

them. Indeed, although straw flakes and glue might make 


PLAYING IT BOTH WAYS 


Ida—And the wretch won't even give her money for divorce expenses? 
Isabelle—Only when he’s making so much that she doesn’t want one. 
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It is hard to be 


neutral when you are informed five minutes 











Nels 
before dinner that your pet dachshund has stolen the roast 
THE OLD GIRL’S REVENGE 
(And How She Took Ii) 
You are old, Father William, 
(The young man cri 1...—Robert Southe 
éé OU 


ARE OLD, Mother Williams 
girl cried, 


“And you ought to be feeble and gray, 
But you're looking as young 


as I’m looking mysel 
Now how do you do it, [ pray? 





[ fail to see why,” Mother Williams replied 
\s she kicked up her heels in the air, 


“T fail to see why I should dress like a frump 
When the styles are so easy to wear!’ 
‘You are old, Mother Williams,” the young girl cried, 
“And ‘pleasures with you pass away’ 


As Southey remarked in the days that are gone); 
So why are you pleasant, I pray?” 


‘Well, Southey was wrong,” Mother Williams replied; 
“T motor and movie and skate, 


And dance and play cards—which is pleasure enough 
To last for a while, I would state.” 


‘You are old, Mother Williams,” the young girl cried, 
“But with all of the youngsters you play: 

You dance with my brothers and flirt with my beau, 
And I wish that you'd stop right away!’ 





. ~ 
~O \ Cs ce 
“Now see here, my good girl,’”” Mother Williams replied } - 
“That’s thrice you have said that I’m old; 
And I'll marry your beau to repay you for that!” 
(And she did, I am credibly told.) K. L. Roberts 
JOLTING HIS 
Unnecessary ' 
; : ‘ ‘ ” . The hunter 
He (bitterly)—Is it possible for a woman to keep her word 
She—It would be if it was ever necessary. 


ROMANCE 
Perhaps there's a bear in there. 
ain't big enough for a bear to get into. 


The pessimist—Huh ! it 
The hunter-—There you go again! 
Always lookin’ on the dark side of everything! 












Y SON, the man who always begs for help, whate’er he’s 
M at, who daily pulls his neighbors’ legs, on this account or 
that, is but a frost, no hit he makes, in life’s sublime parade; 

for every gent should kill his snakes, without the neighbors’ aid. 

The man who on himself relies will never lack a friend, and he'll 
wax rich while helpless guys toward the poorhouse wend. He'll 
live on pies and luscious cakes, while t’others gnaw the bone; for 
every gent should kill his snakes, and do it all alone. 

Jim Beeswack lives next door to me, old Jim,who should be 
canned; and every day he says, says he, “I wish you’d lend a hand; 
my horse is down and cannot rise, and if you’ll lift its tail, I'll hoist 
its neck, doggone its eyes, and maybe we'll prevail.’”’ “I wish you’d 
help me seek my cow,” says Jim, “‘she’s pulled her freight, and if we 
go and hunt her now, we'll find her, soon or late.” “I wish,” says 
Jim, “ you'd toddle o’er, and help me move my well; it’s up against 
the stable door, and has a shocking smell.” 

It keeps me busy telling Jim of labors of my own, how I 
must write a dirge or hymn, to earn a pewter bone. He’s lost 
his friends by his mistakes, and as a bore he’s known; for 
every gent should kill his snakes, and do the chore alone. 

The roof is leaking as I talk, and when such leaks ap- 
pear, I merely send around the block, and hire a carpenteer. 
I do not seek a friend’s abode, and say, “So help me John, I 
wish you’d come and bring a load of boards, and nail them on.”’ 

By asking favors every day your standing you will lose; 
and if you use your friends that way, you'll have no friends to 
use. We look on helpless men as fakes, however well they 
mean; for every gent should kill his snakes, and blow his 
own long green. 


The Dilatory Mope 

The Mope is always just too late. Where’er you go you find, 
No matter what is coming off, the mope is left behind. 
Were he to hang he’d not arrive in time to meet his fate. 
He’d say, “‘’T will go on just the same.” So he’d procrastinate 
\h, Children, don’t be like the mope you read of in this rhyme; 
For goodness’ sake, when you are hanged, be sure you’re there on 

time! Tennyson J. Daft. 


AUCTION BRIDGE 
CCORDING to Anna List, the famous lady psychologist and 
child specialist who stops at nothing, Auction Bridge is likely 
to become an important factor in the ultimate emancipation of wo- 
man. Dr. List sees in the relationship existing between the declarer 
and the dummy hand a striking image of the ideal basis for compati 
bility between woman and husband. She shrewdly suspects that 
the great mass of womankind will be influenced, perhaps uncon 
sciously, to carry the quiet domination of the declarer over and 
incorporate it in the art of home management. Man, she argues. 
will after a time become resigned to the réle of silent and ignored 
partner and will find his joy in repressed glee at his wife’s misplays 
“ The spirit of spontaneous emulation aroused by the bidding 
in Auction,” says this noted authority, “will also react most fa- 
vorably upon the progress of the fairer and keener sex. I have noticed 
that women pay little’ heed to the intrinsic value of the card com- 
binations in their hands or to any inferences that might be drawn 
from their partner’s bidding. Their bids are based almost entirely 
upon what they fear their opponents will accomplish. This is 
significant. It is also hopeful. It leads me to think that the fem- 
inine mind is at last aroused to the necessity of getting ahead of 
competition, regardless of what may follow.” 

“Psychology teaches us,” continues Miss List, “that when the 
spirit of emulation once establishes itself in the subconscious re- 
gions, no other motive can dislodge it. It soon extends its power over 
all fields of activity in which the personality chooses to act. Noth- 
ing has as vet been found that will in the least measure check its 
advance.” 

“I am informed by several of my more prominent friends that 
some women do not seize every opportunity to get ahead of their 
husbands. When the bidding system of Auction Bridge has im- 
pressed its lesson on womankind, such disgraceful conditions will 
no longer be possible. I know little about men and I care little for 
them, but if circumstances were to lead me into matrimony, | am 
confident that I could manage my husband efficiently with ease.” 

Miss List’s superb calmness during the interview was remarkable. 
H.W. Dee. 





Some men always tell the truth—but make it as hard to recog- 
nize as a man in a barber chair. 





THE RULING PASSION 


Unwilling Converts 
Crawford —Edison claims that four hours’ sleep are 
enough for anybody. 
Crabshaw—Many of us haven’t been getting more than 
that since he invented the phonograph. 


Cop—Did you get his number ? 

Victim—Oh, yes. Number D 14732-F: telephone number, 4963-14-Gra- 
mercy ; house number, 624 Central Park West; office, 47 Wall; clubs, Union 
League, Lambs, University, Lawyers; thirty-second degree Mason and promi- 
nent Elk; name, DeLancey DeLuckie; wife’s family—but shucks! call an 
ambulance and get me to a telephone at once. I'm a reporter for the Morn- 


ing Shoop. 
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LANCING cautiously about, they kissed and settled close 
together on the spacious sofa. 
‘“*T wonder where that dear little brother is, darling?” 
he asked. 
“The little wretch! I hope he isn’t underneath!” 
She rose and searched the recess that in every sofa sometimes se- 
questers a little brother, using his cane in the exploration. “No,” 
she said, still exploring, “‘we’re safe from him for the present.” 
But there was a startling noise as she gave a parting dig with the 
cane, and a small dog ran out with continued protest. 
“The dear spinster aunt’s pup?” he queried. 
“Ves. And I hate the beast!” In no gentle manner she helped 
the animal to seclusion. 
“And the dear aunt’s ear—do you imagine it is in the immediate 
neighborhood?” 
“Haven't I told you, dearest, that she is quite deaf?” 
“How about her eye—either eye?” 
“This sofa is removed from the range of any keyhole, dear.”’ 
They settled down and kissed again. 
“T wish your father were as easy as your mother, dear,” he 
ventured. 
“Easy?” 
“About us, I mean. 
“And approves of you, darling. 
papa myself.” 


She knows our secret.” 
I’m a little apprehensive as to 
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“Would you marry me if he were to object?” 

“Do you mean an elopement?” 

“Why not, if it should be necessary?” He drew her to him and 
chey kissed again. 

‘““Oh, I should just love to elope!’ 

“But I hope it will not be necessary. I should prefer to have all 
things regular and conventional. Yet I fear your father is a stern 
man, and set in his way.” 

“But what objection could he possibly make to you? You are 
handsome”’—more kisses—‘‘and of a good family. And you have 
money. That would be the main thing with papa.” 

“Does he, then, think so much of mere dross?” 

“Everything, I’m afraid. If we. . ‘6 

Her thought was interrupted by an opening door. Her father, 
with an ominous frown, came toward them. It was a tense mo- 
ment. He looked at them both, as though in doubt, and then to 
his daughter: 

“Your mother has just told me this young man is making love 
to you—that he desires to marry you. Will you leave me with him 
for a moment?” 

She rose apprehensively. Approaching the door, she looked 
back at them steadily. Her father was an irascible man—sometimes 
unreasonable—and in a matter so vital, what might not happen? 
What if they should quarrel? What if her father should strike her 
lover? He did. But it was only for fifty. 
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blow s. 


which the 
This has been pointed out 


she yw 






















way 


from time immemorial as an exceed- 

ingly valuable property of straws; but the 
wind bloweth where it listeth, and the action 
of the straw in showing the direction of the 
wind’s list comes a trifle late. Inthe case of 
the list of a full-grown Kansas cyclone, 
which is likely to be a pretty extensive list, 
the notification furnished by the straw is 
prone to come after you and your Lares and 
Penates have taken a little journey through 
the circumambient ether; and in a case like 
that, which way the wind blows is of the least 
possible interest, except in the way of furnish- 
ing information as to whether or not you will 
land in prohibition territory. To my mind, 
there are other properties of straws which 
are worth much more to the Human race. 
Straws are used in real life for bedding 
horses, and in novels for bedding prisoners 
If the villain 
didn’t take the victim of his brutality and 
rust her into a dark room, furnished only 
with hot and cold running rats and the im- 
mortal heap of filthy straw, it wouldn’t be 


and downtrodden heroines. 






wind 





any story In the same chapter, the hero 
enters the stable of his Rosinant« 
that 


smelling straw to ride 


tnd rouses 
willing beast from its bed of sweet- 
ninety miles in three 
’s rescue. 


and one-half hours to the heroin 


One doesn’t realize the difference in straws 
until one has pe rused the ave rage novel 

that of 
conducting liquid refreshment to the 
has no place in literaturs Ifa 


Che other use of straws, namely 
arid, 
character 
drinks, he or she uses either water or some 
variety of intoxicant which needs no straw. 
There is no field for the 
books. 


dusty hero; or else he toys with a cocktail 


claret-lemonade in 
The crystal spring refreshes our 


and on special occasions, 
Never does he 


or a highball; 
champagne is on the list 
use a straw. 


Straws have survived to infamous memory 
the 


through awful recollection of that 








instrument of torture, the 


is an alleged mattress, desig 
foundation for tired Nature’s eet restore! 
balmy sleep. But as a promoter of ins 


it has babies, phonographs, a1 he quarrel 


some couple in the tlat below backed off th 
boards. The web Was never! Warped or 
woofed, or whatever the 5 do to we 

would prevent several ambitiou Sut 
from poking themselves through the neutral 
territory and impinging, sharp end |! 


upon the sleeper’s first-line defenses 

night on a straw tick resolves itself into 
debate as to whether one 
tickled in the porte-cochere or the garagi 
As for sleep, it is simply out of t 
Morpheus has an 


important engageme! 
elsewhere. To paraphrase stevenson 
The humble packed in so tis 
I hate with all my heart 


It keeps me tossing all the night 


straw, 


And causes me to smart 
And in the morning, when I k 
My bed ol slec ple SS pall 





The straws lie waiting ur 
rhen tickle me again! 





























From a Sinner’s Diary 

A NEIGHBOR boy’s mother worries be- 

cause he’s out nights. She doesn’t 
know whether he gambols or gambles. 

I know a woman who’s homely, but such 
a beautiful homely. She’s like her mince 
pies, that don’t taste like a combination of 
dull knife, tough meat, rickety table, and 
other things she wanted to save, with raisins 
far apart as the boulevard lights, but just 
like spot cash. 

Just got a letter from a man that I 
couldn’t make out. Neither could he. But 
I know what he meant, if he didn’t. 

I’m getting old and worldly. I can see 
from here. I used to want to go fishing with 
my beloveds and give them the entire catch, 
no matter how big and speckled the pickerel. 
Now I prefer going alone, or with some 
of my family, and having all the fish, even 
to a one-pound red-fin sucker. 

How out of tune with all nature a cow 
ard is. ; 

There goes a motorcycle with a_ bath- 
tub, attachment. 

Where you goin’ to end when your 
brake breaks? 

I know a boy who wishes he were an 
autumn leaf so he could fall in front of 
some girl and be carried home and pressed. 

Some are mated like sugar tongs and 
granulated sugar. 

My landlady is making her a blue room 
to sit in when her renters skip prematurely. 

It seems as if washday comes oftener 
than the postman. 

What fools we are It only 
furnishes a key to have our hearts laid 
waste. 

Knowing what Ought 
always antidote What Is. 

When the soul is in hell, the body is 
bound to soon tag along. 

[ like to eat coffee and graham crackers 
just as long as they and I hold out. 

Here’s something to compare 


to love! 


To Be does not 


some- 


thing to when I get it to compare: “Sounded 
like blowing ants out of a plum.” Here’s 





another: ‘Runs in the family, like wooden 
legs.” 
Life—a tiresome burden whose rewards 


are yet more burdensome. 

Bawling babes can’t muddle movies. 

When you don’t know what to say, how 
would it do to say what you think? 

We can’t help but kind o’ judge Heaven 
by the ambassadors it sends out. 

Keep your heads cool, dears. My cel- 
luloid toothbrush, six inches from the gas, 
exploded yesterday. 

I know a preacher who wants the cream 
without doing the milking. 

It takes a head to tat, but it’s not much 
of a one to want to.—Lynelte Freemire. 

















TO BE CONTINUED 


“Well, Arthur, are you through crying, now >?” 
“No, I ain't through. I’m just resting.’ 


Her Fancies 
NCE she on modelling was bent, 
But soon her tools she quit; 
Then o’er her music hours she spent 
But soon grew sick of it. 


In china-painting then for days 
Some happiness she found; 
And then she caught the dancing craze, 
But soon on that she frowned. 
Then woman’s rights became her fad, 
But soon she laughed thereat; 


And then the scribbling itch she had, 
But soon she tired of that. 


Now love’s to her the only thing 
And soon we'll wedded be, 
But somehow I keep wondering 
How long she'll stick to me! 
—Nathan M. Levy. 


Feminine Eccentricity 

“Some feller left a sample copy of a 
newspaper at our house a couple of weeks 
ago, and ever since then my wife has been 
reading right sharply,” related Mr. Gap 
Johnson, of Rumpus Ridge, Ark. “I didn’t 
say anything to her, for it don’t pay to 
be too pertickler with a woman. And it 
looked like all her reading finally soaked 
in,: for night before last she said she was 
a suffragette.” 

**A which?’ says I. 

“*A suffragette,’ says she. 

‘““*Uh-huh!’ says I. ‘What do you want 
me to do about it?’ 

“*T want my rights!’ says she. 

‘““*Well, go ahead and have ’em!’ says 
I. ‘I hain’t got the least objection in the 
world.’ 

“And ’pears like she’s been mad at me 
ever since for not trying to keep ’em from 
her. Women are powerful quaint that- 
a-way: I’ve been living with this one 
ever since I can remember, mighty near, 
and I ain’t her convolutions till 
plumb yet!” 


onto 


—Tom P. Morgan. 











































































THE COLONEL’S 
Oh, Bitter Spite! 
HE give a great function, but woe 
Has driven ber gladness away; 

The newspapers, if you must know, 
Misprinted her name the next day 
S. E. Kiser 


Spring in the Country 
LOVE the springtime, 


With its soft winds and its apple blos- 


soms, 

Alas! And dear me! 

There is always so much work 
to be done. 

Hotbeds, coldframes, 

Early crinkled peas and late 
peas, 

Raising annuals, 

And digging in expensive ferti- 
lizer. 

Oh! Those pests, 

Grubworms, cutworms, 
bugs, and aphis. 

Caterpillars,—Ouch 

[ have an anticipatory backache. 

After all 

Winter is not really so unpleas- 
ant.—Kate B. Burton. 


rose- 


Some Don'ts to be Done 

Don’t count your chickens 
before they are hatched. Sell 
the eggs. 

Don’t marry in haste to repent 
at leisure. Get a divorce early. 

Don’t hit a man when he is 
down. Kick him. 

Don’t smoke. 

Don’t lie. 


Chew. 


Forget it. 


DAUGHTER 


Bet on a certainty 
Hire the right kind 


Don’t gamble 

Don’t steal. 
of a lawyer. 

Don’t use slang. Cut it out. 

Don’t play bridge. Work it. 

Don’t loan money. Borrow it. 

Don’t spend money foolishly. 
Have a charge account. 

Don’t go broke. Stay broke and 
get used to it. 

Don’t think before you act. Do 
as stage people do. 

Don’t get stuck on yourself. Be 
too conceited for that, at least. 


Don’t swear by your friends. 
Swear at them. 
Don’t borrow trouble. Buy a 


motor-car. 
Don’t lose your health. Shoot the 
doctor. 
Die. 
-W. J. Lampton 


Quick Blaze—Soon Out 

Mrs. Hennessy, a bride, be 
tween told of the first 
quarrel. 

“Matches is all alike,” philo- 
sophically condoled Mrs. Hogan. 
“Strike th’ love match, an’ it blazes up in 
a fine flame; an’ thin—poof!—it’s out. It 
just lasts long enough to light a fire in th’ 
cookstove.”’ 


Don’t worry. 


sobs had 


The Early-Blooming Congressman 
I know the winter’s over now 
Although no robins sing: 
[he congressmen are sending seeds 
Phe one best sign of spring. 


—— 
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The Progressive 

id I had lived in Fourteen-ninety-two 

I'd have been one to help Columbus through; 
[ would have backed the Genoan for a win, 
And aided in the plight that he was in. 
[ would have given freely of my stock, 
And kept Queen ’Bella’s jewels out of hock; 
I would have said, “ Christopher will make good!’ 
That is, I think I would. 


If I should live till Nineteen-ninety-nine 
I would be standing in the foremost line; 
I’d not be fogyish, moss-backed, old—not I! 
“Reactionary!” ne’er should be the cry 
Directed to my address. I would see 
That old things change, and newer things must 
be; 
I would cry “On!” as loudly as I could 
That is . I think I would. 
F. Gregory Hartswick. 


Prodigal 

Old lady—My poor man! 
for you. 

Polite beggar—Can’t you make it 
madam? 

Old lady 
cents? 

Polite beggar—I'd buy a stamp and mail 
you an acknowledgment, madam. Eti 
quette forbids me using a post-card. 


Here is a cent 
two, 


What would you do with two 


Her Reason 
Urs. Dyer—If your husband mistreats 
you, why don’t you get a divorce? 
Mrs. Ryer—I don’t believe he could pay 
the alimony to which I have been ac 
customed. 





\n ingenue is a girl who knows bette: 
but lets nobody know it. 
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* PROSPERITY NOTE 


Ammunition plants are running full blast 




















¢ Cooling Her Off 

Backfisch (schwarmerisch)}: ‘‘Ach, Mutter, ich 
méchte héher hinaus! Ich will &iber den gewéhnlichen 
Menschen stehen und mich betatigen in freien, luftigen 
Raumen!” ; 

Mutter: “ Das trifft sich ja gut, Elsa! Dann bitte 
steig’ doch "mal hier auf diese Treppenleiter und mach 
lie neugewaschenen Gardinen auf!" 

Flapper (romantically)—Oh, mother, I 
want to rise to higher things. I want to be 
above the common mortals and to occupy 
myself with things in free spaces of the upper 
air. 

Mother—That suits exactly, Elsa! You 
can climb right up on this step ladder and 
put up the clean curtains.—Fliegende Blaet- 
ter (Munich). 





An Uneasy Conscience 
“Well, I’m off to my dressmaker’s. I 
can’t sit here any longer being economized 
at by that girl’s clothes.” —Punch (London). 


LAUGHS FROM OVER 





THE San 








“Er liebt mich nicht mehr! Um vier Uhr haben wir 
— . — t, jetzt ist es halb vier, und er ist noch Punctilious officer—Don’t you know that 
ee ’ : . i you must salute an officer? 
He doesn’t love me any more! We Recruit—Yes. sir. but 1 was told never 


agreed to meet at four and now it’s half past 
three and he hasn’t come yet!” 
Ulk (Berlin). 


to do it with a pipe in my mouth.-—Punch 
(London). 





= =. ae Paley 

Private (to newly promoted lance-cor- 
poral)——-What they gives such blokes as 
you stripes for, I should like to know. 

Lance-corporal—Not for bein’ lazy, any- 
how. 

Private—No, I knows all about that, 
’cos if they did, you would look like a 
bloomin’ zebra.—T he Passing Show(London). 





The War-Balloon 


Que cela serait bon avec de la chou- 


“Mein Gott! 
croute.”’ 

“My, but that would go well with sauer- 
kraut!’’"—Le Rire (Paris). 

















You can pay more 


for a bottle of champagne “oll for 











Iosxtra Drew 


Cham pPagMe 


—but you can’t get a better, purer wine. What you 

pay for other wines includes war cost, duty, ocean 

freight and an excuse, because of the war, to charge 
more—what you pay for Cook's buys wine. 


Cook's knows no other 
duty than to please you. 








AMERICAN WINE CO. 
St. Louis, U.S. A. 
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Moderate mode of life and careful 
conduct of business lead on to fortune. 


Sturdy health and robust bank 
accounts keep step with moderation. 


We count the moderate man our 
best customer for a wonderfully mild 


and mellow Whiskey— Wilson—Real 
Wilson—That’s All! 


The Whiskey for which we invented the Non-Refillable Bottle 


FREE CLUB RECIPES—Free booklet of famous club recipes for 
mixed drinks. Address Wilson, 315 Fifth Ave., N. Y. That's All! 





| are immaterial. 


| masculine dash and vim, so they say, that advertising has been brought to 
| the front as one of the most lucrative of occupations. 





| boxing match and deploring the good old days when girls were taught plain 


THE MODERN WOMAN 


Suffrage Facts and Fancies 


ANNA CADOGAN EUtZ 





By 













































No Longer Exclusive 
HE PRIZE FIGHT has been a sure haven when man has felt out of 
7 tune with feminine ideas. But, sadly must it be admitted, the prize 
fight has appeared on the date book of inquisitive woman. 

The author of several “best-sellers” blazed the trail by deliberately, 
under the safe convoy of a political potentate, seeking literary material at q 
fight in California on which national attention was centered. Her example 
has been followed by women seeking thrills for the sake of thrills, and not 
for professional recording. 

The evil—if it be that—has moved another distinguished woman novelist 
to devote her eighty-sixth birthday to the process of wiping her literary 
hands, as it were, of the modern woman capable of seeing and enjoying a 


sewing and Christianity. 

Even one of the greatest of prize fighters has been stirred to hold forth 
in a newspaper interview on this latest advance of feminism.  Plain- 
tively he protests that he does not want woman at a prize fight because he 
wants still to “‘admire in woman things that are better than what men 
have in them 

The result of this grand march of women into every nook and cranny of 
life has been to spread the suspicion that was already afloat that women, 
after all, aren’t any better than men, that, if they have seemed better, it 
has been because their opportunities have not been so ample as those 
accorded men for gratifying their curiosity or making good in the professions. 


All Tainted With Feminism 

HESS has been listed as a man’s game. The carping critic has said, | 

‘twas because ‘tis best played in silence and the female tongue adores 
to wag. Be that as it may, the feminization of chess is under way. 

The point of entry is the department of intercollegiate chess where for 
the first time a girl has appeared on a varsity team. Her name and college 
The point to clinch is that there is one less place where men 
can breathe the virile atmosphere of undiluted masculinity. 

Advertising has been a field staked off by men for men. 





It is due to j 


Proudly the men | 
banded themselves together in a world organization. But the fine edge | 
of feminization has entered even the sacred portals of this same world 
fraternity. 

To the credit of the men it must be admitted that when they saw the 
handwriting on the wall they did the handsome thing by the inevitable 
The president of the world-inclusive organization of advertising men 
appeared in person at the annual dinner and dance of the woman’s adver- 
tising league of New York city and welcomed it in person to the inner 
shrine of his own society. The 
point to clinch is that in one 
more field men must adapt 
themselves to team work with 
women. The purely masculine 
stride must be abated 


Seconds 
ECONDS such common 
things, 
Ev’ry tick a second brings— 
Some. lie dead and some have wings. 


are 


Seconds vary in their flight— 

How they fly in mad delight— 

How they drone through dragging 
night. 


Seconds, lead when aught’s amiss, 
Golden when there’s hint of bliss— 
One’s enough to snatch a kiss! 

—O. C. A. Child. 





Money covers a multitude of 
grammatical errors. 


My right there is none to ( justly dispute! 
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CELLULOID SONNETS 
THEDA BARA 

















This Cleopatra person known to fame 
In sunny Egypt centuries ago 
Was rated by the chaps that ought- to know 
As ace-high at the fair enchantress game. 
| do not doubt she was a charming dame, 
Who wrought her share of scandal ahd of woe; 
But in comparison with yours, | trow, 
Her blandishments were colorless and tame 


Dear lady, is your heart made of cement 
Or have you any trace of heart at all? 
And are you never prompted to repent 
The wiles which lead your victim to his fall? 
Why, helpless males—the riddle is complex 
Does Theda Bara grudge against our sex? 
Ww 


Kee Maxwell 
Utilizing Him 

‘“ NIGGER that was snooping around 

my place tuther night fell into the 
well,” related Gap Johnson, of Rumpus 
Ridge, Ark. “I heered him yelling and 
went out after a while. ‘Just take keer 
of yourself till morning,’ says I. ‘If you’re 
then I'll haul you up and 
make you clean out the well. If you ain’t 
I'll clean it out myself.’”’ 


still alive 


By the Way 
It’s strange how few people there 
are who are thoroughly reliable. 
Lane—| understand it. It is 
By the way, is 


Parke 


cannot 
simply incomprehensible. 
your car running? 

77.” 

“Take me around to Simpers, will you? 
He dines at seven and it’s a quarter after 
now 

The Week-end Problem 

Husband —How 
this week ? 

Wife—Only one 

“Oh, get one more; then they can entet 
tain each other.” 


many week end guests 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that Abbott's 
Bitters be used in making it; insures you getting the very 
best ©. W. Abbott & Co , Baltimore. Md Adv.) 








The Kingdom of the Subscriber 


In the development of the telephone 
system, the subscriber is the dominant 
factor. His ever-growing requirements 
inspire invention, lead to endless sci- 
entific research, and make necessary 
vast improvements and extensions. 


Neither brains nor money are spared 
to build up the telephone plant, to 
amplify the subscriber's power to the 
limit. 

In the Bell System you have the 
most complete mechanism in the 
world for communication. It is ani- 
mated by the broadest spirit of service, 
and you dominate and control it in the 
double capacity of the caller and the 
called. The telephonecannot think and 
talk for you, but it carries your thought 
where you will. It is yours to use. 


Without the co-operation of the 
subscriber, all that has been done to 
perfect the system is useless and prop- 
er service cannot be given. For exam- 
ple, even though tens of millions were 
spent to build the Transcontinental 
Line, it is silent if the man at the 
other end fails to answer. 


The telephone is essentially demo- 
cratic; it carries the voice of the child 
and the grown-up with equal speed 
and directness. And because each 
subscriber is a dominant factor in the 
Bell System, Bell Service is the most 
democratic that could be provided for 
the American people. 

It is not only the implement of the 
individual, but it fulfills the needs of 
all the people. 


FR AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
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One Policy 


MANHATTAN SQUARE HOTEL 


AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
One System 


Universal Service 


50 to 58 WEST 77th STREET, NEW YORK 4 


300 Rooms, 225 with bath and shower 


Surrounded by parks, half a block of entrance to Central Park 


Parlor, bedroom and bath with shower for one or two persons 


OPPOSITE MUSEUM OF NATURAL HISTORY 


Convenient to everything 


$2.50 per day 


Parlor, two bedrooms and baths, shower, three or four persons, $3.00 to $3.50 per day 


Special Rates for one or more weeks for Tourists 


H. FROHMANN, Pres. 


: 
ad a 


ellent restaurant 


Moderate prices Club breakfasts 


GEO. W. O'HARE, M@ér. 
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Health is the Only 
Aperoweatz, Preparedness 


becttag | ISEASE strikes first at the unprepared 
weoda, San —at those who haven’t been careful 
aries to maintain a sufficient reserve of 
vitality as protection against the attack of 

sickness. 


Constipation saps your vitality, lowers your 
resistance. By permitting it to continue 
you are indulging in a dangerous form of 
physical unpreparedness. 


Laxatives and cathartics are upsetting and tend 
to form a habit. Frequently they intensify the 
very condition they were meant to cure. 


The use of Nujol as an internal lubricant is 
entirely free from these objections. Nujol 
doesn’t upset the processes of digestion and 
assimilation, because its action is purely mechani- 
cal. It softens the contents of the intestines, oils 
the mucous lining and so encourages normal, 
healthy bowel activity. 


Most druggists carry Nujol, which is sold only in pint 

bottles packed in cartons bearing the Nujol trade- 

mark. if your druggist doesn’t carry Nujol, we will 

send you a pint bottle prepaid to any point in the United 
States on receipt of 75 cents—money order or 
stamps. Address Dept. 13. 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


New Jersey) 
Bayonne New Jersey 
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WHITE feja i LookandWear | COPY THIS SKETCH 
P VALLEY like Diamonds and let me see what you can do with it 


an) Are being worn the wealthiest people Il'ustrators and cartoonists e-rn from $20 to 


erywhere. $125 a week or more My practical system of 
ae, °v _ h eee ontens wre em personal individual lessons by mail will develop 
test. So hard they scratch a file and cu your talent. Fifteen years successful work for news- 


glass. Brilliancy gomuntees twenty-five papers and magaz ines qualifies me to te ach you. 
ears. Willsend you these wonderful gems in Sent me your sketch of President Wilson with 6c 
any style, 14 K, solid ne , regular diamond ———- in stamps and I will sen * you a test lesson plate,als 
« 










rondh bh ; so you can see and wear t collection of drawings showing possibilities {x YOU. . 
= Fa pr big lastrated catalog and Free Trtal Offer THE LANDON SCHOOL oi, testratize 4 





WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 819 Wulsin Bidg., Indianapolis, Indiana 1488 Schofield Building. Cleveland, 0. 














9 PRESS CUTTING BUREAU will send you all newspaper clippings 
ROMEIKE S which may appear about you, your friends, or any subject on which 
you may want to be “up to date.”” Every newspaper and periodical 


of importance in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Avenue, New York. 
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With the College Wits 
Caroline 

Caroline, | oded you, 
Sang your praises high, 

Lauded all your blonded charms, 
To the well-known sky. 

Caroline, I’ve seen you now, 
Marked the fleeting dimple, 

Sad I think that foolishly 
Once I thought you simple! 

Gone is each superior thought, 
Pride’s a vanished sin. 

Caroline, you have my goat, 
Caroline, you win.—Ruigers Targum 





Olive—Why do you think he receives many 
letters from her? 

Bernice—When he opened that letter just 
now he knew just where to look for the 
second page.— Siren. 


Essentials—There are five things abso- 
lutely essential to a successful musical 
comedy: (1) A pretty chorus; (2) A chorus 
which is pretty; (3) A pretty lot of girls in 
the chorus; (4) Chorines who are pretty; 
(5) A chorus made up of pretty girls.- 
Punch Bowl. 


With the Hinglish in Heurope- 
Corporal of the Guard—I s’y, ’oo shot this 
man? 

Seniry—I did, sor. I says, “’Oo gows 
there,” three times, I says, an’ as I gets no 
bloody answer I shoots the bloomin’ bloke 

C. of G.—But ’e’s no henemy; ’e’s on’y a 
peddler—an’ ’e’s deaf an’ dumb. 

Sentry—Oh, well, why didn’t ’e s’y so?- 
Chaparral. 


Crazed by Shell Fire—. . . and then 
the Germans charged, and the captain 
shouted, “Shoot at will,” and I shouted, 
“Which one is he?” And then they took 
away my gun, and now I can’t play any 
more.—Lampoon. 


His Excuse—‘“‘I thought you could play 
pool.” 

“Lord! What can you expect with this 
low-grade chalk?””—Record. 


Raw Material—/nstructor—Do we im- 
port any raw material from France? 
Wit (a la critic)—Only plays!—Bwrr. 


Very Delicate—Chem. Stud My, what 
an unhealthy looking balance. - 
Prof.—Yes, it’s very delicate.—Vl idow. 


GRE AT BEAR SPRING W ATE R 


* Its purity has made it famous" 
50c the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (4D¥7) 
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Shear Steal 


Getting Even—“Now, what do you 
want?” asked the sharp-tempered woman. 

“T called to see if I could sell you some 
bakin’ powder, ma’am,” said the seedy 
gentleman with the staggering whiskers. 

“Well, you can’t sell no bakin’ powder 
here, and I ain’t got no time to waste on 
peddlers, anyway.” 

“Come to think of it, ma’am,” said the 
seedy gentleman, as he fastened his bag, 
“T wouldn’t care to sell you any powder. 
This poky little kitchen of yours is so low 
in the ceilin’ that the bread wouldn’t have 
no chance to rise.”—Dallas News. 


> 


Justification—“Sir,” said the angry 
woman, “I understand you said I had a face 
that would stop a street-car in the middle 
of the block.” 

“Ves, that’s what I said,” calmly an- 
swered the mere man. “It takes an unusu- 
ally handsome face to induce a motorman to 
make a stop like that.” —Topeka Journal. 


Never Again—“ You say you have quit 
smoking?” 

“Yep; never going to smoke again.” 

“Then why don’t you throw away those 
cigars?” 

“Never! I threw away a box of good 
cigars the last time I quit smoking and it 
taught me a lesson.” —New York Globe. 


What He Could Do—“What kind of 
work could you possibly do around my 
office?” 

“I’m a kind of all-around handy man, 
mister. I kin hold a door open, light a 
match for ye, call a taxi, drop letters down 
the chute, an’ tell folks yer out when ye 
ain’t.”—Brooklyn Life. 


Couldn’t Stop Him—Bacon—This pa- 
per says that an artist who wanted to paint 
a picture of a snowstorm was lashed for four 
hours to the mast of a steamer in a tempest. 

Egbert—And yet I'll bet he broke away 
and did it.—Yonkers Statesman. 


Points of View 
Look Out!—Prosperity rides in an auto 
with optimism for the chauffeur.—Balti- 
more American. 
Look out for the traffic regulations! 


Another Detail—It takes two to make 
a bargain and three to make a dual life.— 
Detreit Free Press. 

How about the necessary witnesses? 


Welcome Week-End Guest 

(From the Bookseller, Newsdealer and Stationer.) 

The realization is growing that the 
humorous weekly which pleases the greatest 
number of Americans is the paper that has no 
“mission” except to furnish its readers with 
a hearty American laugh. Because of this 
policy, JupGe has been chosen by many of 
America’s best illustrators and cleverest 
humorists as the “happy medium” of ex- 
pression for their most interesting work. 
Not to teach, not to preach, but to see that 
the readers get their share of the world’s fun 
i verse, prose and picture without offense to 
good taste is the sole wish of the publication 
which, as a jolly reading companion, is a 
‘favorite week-end guest in the home, at the 
lub and in the college fraternity house. 











“Pa’s Got His New B.V.D.s On” 


E had old-fashioned notions about Underwear, 
until the Boys went out, bought B.V.D. and 
made him put it on. Look at him! Now, Pa 

joins right in the young folks’ fun, because he’s cool. 


Loose fitting, light woven B. V.D. Underwear 
starts with the best possible fabrics (specially 
woven and tested), continues with the best 
possible workmanship (carefully inspected and 
re-inspected), and ends with complete com- 
fort (fullness of cut, balance of drape, correct- 
ness of fit, durability in wash and wear). 





If it hasn't 
This Red 
Woven Label 





MADE FOR THE 


BEST RETAIL TRADE 


It isn't’ 
B. V. D. 
Underwear 








B.V. D. Closed Crotch 
Union Suits (Pat. 
U.S. A.) $1.00 and 
upward the Suit. 








(Trade Mark Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. and Foreign Countries) 


The B.V. D. Company, 
New York. 


London Selling Agency: 66, Aldermanbury, E. C. 


B.V. D. Coat Cut Under- 
shirts and Knee Length 
Drawers, 50c. and 
upward the Garment. 














Once a Flanders Guest, Always One 


HOTEL FLANDERS 


47th Street, Just off Broadway 
NEW YORK 


A Fireproof Hotel, with Every Modern Improvement 


300 Rooms. Every Room with Bath 
$1.50 per Day Upward 


This hotel is situated in the most ideal section of the city, 
surrounded by leading shops, department stores and thea- 
tres. Exceptional orchestra. A booklet gladly sent on 


application. 


HORACE R. SHARES, Prop. 




















































Come —drink a glass and 
learn why all America finds 
wholesome refreshment in 
this delicious beverage. 


Demand the genuine by full name— 
nicknames encourage substitution. 


THE COCA-COLA CO. 
ATLANTA, GA. 


Send for booklet 
“The Romance of Coca-Cola 








“ 99 éé 29 
BATHHOUSE 23” “KEEP OUT 

OUR LATEST NOVELTY 
Bathhouse in wood veneer with 
owinging door and brass fastener; 

mehes; with the door open 

you seca utiful, hand colored 
picture of an Ostend bathing girl. 
Comes boxed, prepaid, for 2%5c 
to introduce our new catalog of 
pictures for The Den, “all win- 
mers!” Catalog alone 10c. Stamper 
accepted. 

CELEBRITY ART CO., 
87 Columbus Ave., Boston, Mas« 


























Book on Law Free 


Write today for our new 171-page book on “The 
Power of Law Training”. It carries a vital and in- 
ring message to every ambitious man, Find out 


t the opportunities that await the law trained 
‘aan. Find out how you can learn from masters of the 


law right in your own - No obligations. The book is free 


. Write today Mined rics se 
;. € 











For the Theatregoer 


Condensed information regarding things 
theatrical for the benefit of JupGE’s local 
readers and those of His Honor’s wide 
out-of-town circle who may visit New York. 


Blue Paradise, The—Casino. This Viennese operetta 
has had a record-breaking run. You will enjoy it. 

Boomerang, The—Belasco. Comedy-lovers have a 
rare treat in store at this delightful performance. 

Cinderella Man, The—Hudson. An evening of quiet 
enjoyment waits here. There is some excellent 
character-acting; and they live happily ever 
after 

Common Clay—Republic. If you are fond of thrills 
and the presentation of vital modern problems, 
don't miss this production. 

Erstwhile Susan—Gaiety. You know Mrs. Fiske, 
of course; here is an opportunity to see her in 
a charming comedy of the Pennsylvania Dutch. 

Fair and Warmer—Eltinge. That rarest of things 
an evening full of solid, healthy fun—awaits you 
here. 

Great Lover, The—Longacre. You will enjoy Leo 
Ditrichstein’s presentation of the vanities and 
foibles of the temperamental opera star in his 

“affairs.” 

Hit-the-Trail Holliday—Harris. You will laugh at 
this Cohanesque comedy of the reformation and 
change of Billy Holliday, bartender, to Billy 
Holliday, evangelist 

Just a Woman—<8th Street. If you like Eugene 
Walter's sex-dramas, this strong play of modern 
marriage and divorce will please you. 

Justice—Candler. John Galsworthy wrote it— 
enough for the play’s merits. The theme is of 
the English law and prisons. 

Katinka—Lyric. The composers of 
have another success 

Melody of Youth, The 


“High-Jinks” 


Criterion. Do you like 


Irish characterizations? See this delightful 
comedy-romance of the Emerald Isle 
Pom-Pom—Cohan’s. This presents Mitzi Hajos 


as the chief figure and a different sort of musical 
show 

Sybil—Liberty. The Sanderson - Cawthorn - Brian 
trio are popular. Musical-comedy lovers will 
find pleasure in this performance 

Treasure Island—Punch & Judy. Lovers of Stev 
enson should not miss this chance to see their 
favorite characters, from Jim Hawkins to Ben 
Gunn and Long John Silver, in the flesh 

Very Good Eddie—Princess \ tuneful evening is 

n store if you go to the Princess 


Odds and Ends 
The Plaintive Chambermaid 
Whenever I crack a priceless plaque 
By dropping it unawares 
Whenever I fail to keep my pail 
From off the kitchen stairs 


Whenever I slug a Japanese jug, 

Or lose the parlor key 
[ always find they’re all inclined 

lo blame the thing on me!—Jester 

His Distinction—‘‘How do you make 
the distinction between popular and classical 
music?” asked the very young man. 

“Oh, that’s easy,”’ answered the dispenser 
of home-grown philosophy. “It’s popular 
if I enjoy it and it is classic if I don’t.” 
Birmingham Age-Herald. 


More Fuel—‘“The agricultural depart 
ment is sending out booklets cautioning 
people that there is a scarcity in the fuel 
supply.” 

‘The booklets may help to rectify that.” 
—Kansas City Journal. 


Contributor—“ Have you contributed to 
the aid of those in distress? ”’ 

“Yes. I have lost six umbrellas in the 
last two months.” —Washington Star. 
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iamonds‘950 
OnCredit Gassvorti 


reminds the wear 
or of your vegard ont 
Seed sedgmont: ons 


FREE Examination 


You don't pay one cent until you 
a = examine gay erticie you desire 
the on our enay crest plan If not eatirely ectohed 


You 

GET OUR GR GREAT 116 PAGE 
CATALOG. It contains over 2,00 
Brsgtitel illustrations of D 

Solid Gold Jewelry, Silverware, 

Novelties, ete.—all the latest and most up- 
to-date designs at our 
—and easy terms of payment. Send tor 
today be re you forget. IT IS FREE. 


The National Credit Jewelers 


Dept, Nate 108 N. State St., Chicago, 
im: Chicago Pittsburgh St. Louis S 
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The TOP-NOTCH NCH sock 












Visitors to Boston 
should know about the 


otel Puritan 


near Massachusetts Ave 
subway station, four minutes to theatres and shops 


The Puritan is an especially comfortable house 


390 Commonwealth Ave 


Globe trotters call it one of the 


with reasonable rates. i 
wm ine orld 


most comfortable and homelike hotels 


Your inquiries gladly answered. E. P. Costello. Mer. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouses: 


20 Beekman Street, New York, and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N.J 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
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"Stories with Smiles 


An Intelligent Colt—William Gary, a 
farmer, who lives in the town of Washington, 
Wis., came to Green Bay recently to do some 
trading. His intention was to remain over- 
night at the home of his daughter. He 
drove a four-year-old colt, and this trip was 
the first time the young horse had been away 
from home. The trading done, Mr. Gary went 
to his daughter’s home, put the horse in the 
barn and closed the door. 

The door was one of the sliding kind that 
hook on the inside. The farmer retired. The 
next morning he went out to feed the horse, 
and, lo, the colt was gone. No signs were 
evident of anyone having entered. The 
farmer finished the trip on foot on his return 
journey home. 

Upon arriving at the farm the colt was 
discovered in his old, familiar stall eating 
hay. Mr. Gary claims the animal had 
unhooked the Jatch of the sliding door in 
town and had left for his own home.— 
Milwaukee Sentinel. 


Just Like a Boy—Little seven-year-old 
Fred, who lives in one of Zanesville’s suburbs, 
had been ailing, and his mother decided that 
he needed a dose of castor-oil. 

Fred was told that if he were to take the 
castor-oil without complaint, he would get 
five cents to spend for candy. 

Then his mother sent him to the corner 
drug store with fifteen cents—ten cents for 
the oil and five cents for candy. 

Arriving at the drug store, Fred decided 
to buy the sweetmeats first, and told the 
clerk that he wanted a nickel’s worth of 
candy. 

“What kind of candy do you want?” 
asked the clerk. 

“Gimme the kind you get the most for a 
nickel,” answered Fred. 

The clerk complied, and then Fred said 
rather reluctantly: 

“Now gimme some castor-oil. I want 
the kind you get the least for a dime.”— 
Zanesville Times-Recorder. 


Another Matter—Mr. Babcock had 
just been telling his wife of an old friend. 

“And he said he knew me when I was a 
little girl?” interrogated the wife. 

“No,” said Babcock, “he didn’t say 
anything of the sort.” 

“But you just said he did,” said Mrs. 
Babcock. 

“No,” said the man, “I didn’t.” 
_ “Why, Charles!” exclaimed the 
“What did he say, then?” 

“I said,” replied the brute, “that he 
said he knew you when he was a little boy.” 
—Philadel phia Ledger. . 


wife. 


Peril in Gardening—The worthy couple 
sat side by side on the broad doorstep, 
looking, we wotted, as miserable as two lost 
geese in a hard hailstorm. We asked why 
they were so sad, in view of the fact that the 
sun shone brightly and the birds swayed on 
the adjacent boughs. . 

“Alas!” they answered. “We have been 
making garden. Both of us are somewhat 
absentminded, and after thinking it over we 
fear that Samuella has planted the liver pills 
and Horace has taken the sweet peas. 
However, we are not absolutely sure about 
it, and it is the uncertainty that hurts.”— 
Kansas City Star. 

















Public Speaking 


Taught at Home 


t’’, enlarge your vocabu 


Write for our special offer. 
Become a gowerful aker in 
spare time by mail. ‘ercome 


your memory, gain self- 


8 fright’’, lary, 
confidence. Learn how and when to use gestures; how to suit the cpeom 
u, - 


the occasion. Increase your earning power — bec 
; a a ¢ ‘ by 


mail. 





Write Now for Special Offer Ssr¢.cvick iceet 
No obligation, Write while this offer lasts. 


Public Speaking Dept. D115 Mankettan Building, Schoo! of Law, 
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“Seeing America” 
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Vakers of the thghest Grade Turkish } 
and Eqyphan Cigarettes in the World | 
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7 AVOID THIS AD! 
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for drawing. Send four 
cents in stamps for full 
information. ZIM’S Correspond- 
ence School of Cartooning, Comic 








Art, and Caricature, Box R. Horseheads, N. Y. 











WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent. Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for ‘‘Needed Inventions” and “How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Oo., 
Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129. Washington, D. O. 








‘The Joys of the Road!” 


Have you ever sat on the observation platform and 
watched the road roll on, mile after mile until the 
sun sank and the little lights began to run away 
chasing all your cares and worries before them ? 


If you have you'll want to do it again. 


If you haven't it’s time you exercised your right 
as an American citizen to enjoy the world’s finest 
trains that take you over the world’s most delightful 
roadways through the wonderland of American moun- 
tain, plain and forest. 


The May I! issue of Leslie’s is the Travel Number. 
Glance through its pages and learn what a wonder- 
book 


offer you. 


of pictures America’s pleasure spots can 


Le slie’s 
Illustrated Weekly Newspaper 
225 FIFTH AVENUE 


NEW YORK CITY 












Those who know 
most about cock- 


tails are quickest 
to overcome any preju- 
dice against the bottled 
product when they 
critically test 


Club Cockiails 


Because youcannot hide 
the aroma, the master 
blending, and the ageing 
in the kindly wood which 
have smoothed and finished 
old and rare liquors into a 
final product of exceptional 
and distinctive excellence. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 


Importers of the Famous 
BRAND'S A-1 SAUCE 
















whether steam yacht, electric 
ws yr or knockabout see that 
supplied with good old 


Evans 
Fle 


Satisfies every thirst—on salt 
water or fresh. Keeps every- 
one in good humor. 

» In Bottles and Splits. All Good Dealers. 


C.H. EVANS & SONS —_ Hudson, N. Y. 
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MAIL 


a lawyer and big success awaits Legally By! men 
win high | .—y— in a and A. Nite. 1 Greater opportuni- 
ties before. Be i @ leader, earn 


$3,000 to $10,000 Annually 


we guide you step by step. You can train at home during spare 
time. We prepare you to pass bar examination in anystate. Money 
refunded according to our Saasentep Bond if dissatisfied. 
of LL.B, conferred. ful ts enrolled. 
Publie ‘Speaking # tree it - Ler u = valoable 120 ps — 

ing free i eni now. our v 
Ryose Rerskins frst soo ¢ a 


* books free. Send for them—N 


HAS HUNDREDS OF USES 




































TRV ae 


If YouOwnABoat 





Passing the Mustard 


The Patriot—“What have you ever 
done to show your patriotism?” 

“Well, I always shoot off two or three 
dollars worth of fireworks every Fourth of 
July.”—Detroit Free Press. 


She Wondered—Mrs. Owens—I wonder 
if the doctgr’s wife meant anything personal 
just now. 

Owens—What did she say? 

Mrs. Owens—She said we might at least 
pay them a visit.—Chicago Herald. 


His Share—Ariss—What did you get 
out of your aunt’s estate? 

Kross—After settling things up, the 
lawyer blew me to a good dinner and loaned 
me $5.—Brooklyn Life. 


Feels Good to Lose—WMrs. Flatbush— 
I understand the Eskimos are very keen 
domino players, and sometimes bet heavily, 
even putting up their wives and losing them. 

Mr. Flatbush—Well, I'll bet there are a lot 
of good losers among the Eskimos.— 
Yonkers Statesman. 


Wise Girl—Maud—Would you object to 
a husband who smoked in the house? 

Marie—Most decidedly! But I shall keep 
quiet about it until I get one.—Boston 
Transcript. 





Very Different—‘ They say people with 
opposite characteristics make the happiest 
marriages.” 

“Yes; that’s why I’m looking for a girl 
with money.”—Brooklyn Eagle. 


Just Like a Man—Hub—Well, it takes 
two to make a quarrel, so I will shut up. 

Wife—That is just like a contemptible 
man. You will sit there and think mean 
things.—Philadel phia Courier. 
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i diac 
Fine for Mixed Drinks 


A MIXED drink depends 


for its flavor on the 
goodness of its ingredients. 


Old Overholt Rye 
“Same for 100 years” 

blends excellently with other 
liquors making it invaluable for 
mixed drinks. Possesses a gp 
distinctive flavor and a rare 
aromatic boquet that serves 
to enrich cocktails and other 
mixtures. Aged in the 
wood, bottled in bond. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A. M., M. D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Sanat to His Sen 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have 
All in one volume, S20wledge a Mother Should Have 
itiustrated. | Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter 
$2.00 postpaid Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have 


’ 
Write for “Other People’s Opinions’’ and Table of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA 




















Burton Holmes has written an 
article on “How to See America 
Now,” and illustrated it with 
some beautiful photographs 


taken by himself. 


It will be the feature article of 
the May I Ith issue of Leslie's. 


Place an order with your 
newsdealer Now. 
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Free Trial 


Pledmont Red Cedar Chests pro~ 
tect furs, woolens and plumes from 
moths, mice, dustand damp. Finest 
birthday, wedding «r gra duation 
gift. 15 days’ free trial. a 
tices. Write for 56 page catalog. Postpaid free. Write a 2. 
‘PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST 00., Dept 7!, Statesville, fe 












































THE HAPPY MEDIUM, 


Juge Introduces Some Ladies! 


OU have seen these clever pictures on the covers of Judge, 
standing out in their true colors. Otherwise we wouldn’t 
reduce them to black and white. It wouldn’t be fair to the 
artists, Flagg, Stahr and Taffs. 


These reproductions are just 
a memorandum to tell you 
that all five, 


“All the Comforts of Home” 
“Darn It” 

“The First National Bank” 
“Aren’t You Coming Along?” 
“If Their Wishes Came True” 


in full colors, 9 x 12, mounted 
on a heavy, double mat, ready 
for the frame, selling for $0.25 
apiece, will be sent for 


ONE 
DOLLAR 


¢ Judge- 





Pin a bill to the coupon 
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and send it in today 
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Enclosed : is. $1.00. 
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advertised. 
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Real cigarette 
reasons why 
youll prefer 








S a critical smoker you are asked to in- 
vest ten cents for a package of twenty 
Camels. Give them every tobacco test, 
every cigarette satisfaction test—quality, 
flavor, coolness; freedom from tongue-bite 
and throat-parch! Prove to yourself, also, 
that Camels do not leave any unpleasant 
cigaretty after-taste! 
Then, with a real understanding of what 
Camels can offer you, compare this expert 
blend of choice Turkish and choice Domestic 
tobaccos with any cigarette in the world 
at any price for absolute cigarette enjoy- 
ment; for the final word in cigarette con- 
tentment! 
Camel flavor is as new and enticing 
as it is refreshing and 
delightful. 












Compare 


CIGARETTES 


It will appeal mightily to your very best 
cigarette judgment! 


You do not look for or expect coupons or 
premiums with Camels; you quickly ap- 
preciate that the value is in the cigarette! 


Camels are attractively mild, yet behind 
every smooth, mellow puff there is “‘body”’ 
that meets the most exacting demands. 


It is a fine thing to realize that you may 
stnoke liberally without tiring your taste! 

Each package will increase your 
preference for Camels! 









supply or when you travel. 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, Winston-Salem, N. C. 





Camels with 
any cigarette 
at any price! 









Camels are sold everywhere in scientifically 
sealed packages, 20 for 10c; or ten packages ‘200 
cigarettes) in a glassine-paper-covered carton for $1.0¢. 
We strongly recommend this carton for the home or office 








